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what the blacksmith can tell you; that you must strike
while the iron Is hot ? I tell you we must make a dash at
Complegne and relieve It as we relieved Orleans. Then
Paris will open its gates; or if not, we will break through
them. What is your crown, worth without your capital ?
la hire* That is what 1 say too. We shall go through
them like a red hot shot through a pound of butter. What
do you say, Bastard ?
DUNOJS,t If our casEoa balls were all as hot as your head,
and we had enough of them,, we should conquer the earth,
no doubt. Pluck aed Impetuosity are good servants in war,
but bad masters: they have delivered us into the hands of
the English every time we have trusted to them. We never
know when we are beaten : that is our great fault.
joan. You never know when you are victorious: that
is a worse fault.   I shall have to make you carry looking-
glasses in battle to convince you that the English have not
cut off all your noses*   You would have been besieged In
Orleans still, you and your councils of war, if I had not
made you attack.  You should always attack ; and if you
only hold on long enough the enemy will stop first.   You
dont know how to begin a battle; and you dont know hov
to use your cannons.  And I do.
* She squats down on the flags with crossed ankles, pouting*
dunois. I know what you think of us. General Joan*
ioan. Never mind that, Jack, Tell them what you think
of me.
dunois. I think that God was oa your side ; for I have
not forgotten how the wind changed, and how our hearts
changed when you came; and by my faith I shall never
deny that it was in your sign that we conquered. But I tell
you as a soldier that God is no man's daily drudge, and no
maid's either. If you are worthy of it He will sometimes
snatch you out of the jaws of death and set you on your feet
again; but that is all; once on your feet you must fight
with all your might and all your craft. For He has to be

